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suddenly transported into a singularly new sphere of being. This did not save me now and many another time from deep touches of nostalgic regrets for the confidence and company of those who had been my lifelong comrades in arms. For some days after my acceptance of office, I nursed the idea that I might be useful as a buffer between Chamberlain and the Prime Minister. I ought to have known better. A few days were enough to dispel the illusion. No individual was to blame. The governing forces of the situation were intractable.rlain; an hour of important argumentation, opening no new ground, but travelling over old ground in a half-bewildering change of light and aspect: is anxious for continued alliance: thinks it could be done.
